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take the air, with music and other refreshments. Besides
that, Murano is itself a very nobly built town, and has
divers noblemen's palaces in it, and handsome gardens.

In coming back, we saw the islands of St. Christopher
and St. Michael, the last of which has a church enriched
and incrusted with marbles and other architectonic orna-
ments, which the monks very courteously showed us. It
was built and founded by Margaret Erniliana of Verona,
a famous courtesan, who purchased a great estate, and
by this foundation hoped to commute for her sins. We
then rowed by the isles of St. Nicholas, whose church,
with the monuments of the Justinian family, entertained
us awhile; and then got home.

The next morning, Captain Powell, in whose ship I
was to embark toward Turkey, invited me on board,
lying about ten miles from Venice, where we had a din-
ner of English powdered beef and other good meat, with
store of wine and great guns, as the manner is. After
dinner, the Captain presented me with a stone he had
lately brought from Grand Cairo, which he took from the
mummy-pits, full of hieroglyphics; I drew it oti paper
with the true dimensions, and sent it in a letter to Mr.
Henshaw to communicate to Father Kircher, who was
then setting forth his great work <( Obeliscus Parnphilius,J>
where it is described, but without mentioning my name.
The stone was afterward brought for me into England,
and landed at Wapping, where, before I could hear of it,
it was broken into several fragments, and utterly defaced,
to my no small disappointment.

The boatswain of the ship also gave me a hand and
foot of a mummy, the nails whereof had been overlaid
with thin plates of gold, and the whole body was per-
fect, when he brought it out of Egypt; but the avarice
of the ship's crew broke it to pieces, and divided the
body among them. He presented me also with two
Egyptian idols, and some loaves of the bread which the
Coptics use in the Holy Sacrament, with other curiosities.

8th August, 1645. I had news from Padua of my
election to be Syndicus Artistarum, which caused me,
after two days idling in a country villa with the Consul
of Venice, to hasten thither, that I might discharge
myself of that honor, because it was not only chargeable,
but would have hindered my progress, and they chose aentually procured for the University of Oxford by Evelyn, and is
